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Alfred '; and I, going into a book-club in the town where I was then living, found a newspaper turned up and folded so that I could not miss, ' See how Sir Edward tickles up the poetasters and their patrons.' The stupid insignificant paper, and the purpose with which it had been set before me, provoked me. I saw afterwards a letter which he wrote to my friend John Forster. Moreover, he stated in a note that I belonged to a very rich family. The younger son, his friend, who had inherited was rich enough, but the elder branch was shut out in the cold, and at that time I had scarce anything. Moreover, I remembered that he had said * If a man be attacked, let him attack.'
Wretched work.    Odium literarium."
My father added: " I never sent my lines to Punch. John Forster did. They were too bitter. I do not think that I should ever have published them."